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Weeks like this are remarkable; both for their sameness and their clarity. The 
sameness comes from a routine that auickly becomes established; Sunday evening- 
supner, drills and sails; Monday- learn everybody's names, abilities, and interests. 
Then to work; find the whales; photograph tails; check location by Loran; record 
behaviour; photograph more. | 


The census of Stellwagen Bank that follows takes masthead lookouts as well as Took- 
outs on the foreward house. The work can be frustratina too, especially at times 
when more than one whale is about for good census techniaue requires that one keeps 
cdoina at constant speed and course and not slow to look at individual behaviours no 
matter how fascinating. Tuesday and Wednesday are spent working off Chatham, along 
the 50 fathom curve where humpbacks, fins, and white-sided dolphins swim plentiful ly 
under the cries of terns and qulls. Then we head north again, back to the northwest 
tip of Stellwagen after a brief look at the south nart of the bank which the whales 
don't seem to favor much right now. 


By now everybody knows what they want to see, have a fair idea of what they are 
seeing and know much better how to observe and photograph behaviour. It seems | 
Thursday and Friday are the most productive days, ending at dark Friday evenina 

as we work our way back towards Boston sailing as much as possible until we have 
to dock, sav aood-by, clean as fast as vossible, do the laundry, load food, and 

if all aoes well aet done by Saturday evening so that there can be shore leave for 
all but the shin‘'s watch. 


Sunday mornina's quiet is broken only by the clatter of the typewritter as Ann pre- 
pares the new watch list but by noon the pace picks up as new arrivals begin dumpina 
their sea bags aboard and the cycle beqins again. 


Sinqularity comes in the details of each trip; the individuality of each aroup and 
the people that make it up. The vagueness of the weather, be it fare or foul, and 
that stranae collections of interactions we call "chemistry" can make for cohesion 
or chaos within the shin's company. 


This week has been especially blessed - fine weather for sailing with only a few 
hours of a blustery northwest wind, showina all what a aale can be like, lots of 
whales feeding on the bank, and best of all was the unusually fine chemistry from 
which grew the ship's company that celebrated it's mutual joy with song on Friday 
evenina and insisted on sailing the shin up Boston's channel past Castle Island 
on Saturday as a fitting finale to a fine week. 


Sincerely, 
George Nichols, Jr. 
Master, r/v REGINA MARIS 
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